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	1. Prolauge

Hi! So, I borrowed a little of the settings and the Night Fury Queen from QueenAurora's TAAOHAW. I recommend you read it. It is amazing, as are all her stories. You do not have to read it to understand what is going on though. Now onto the story!

* * *

><p>Runa.<p>

I ran. I couldn't believe they made that mistake again. The words of my father's rant rang in my ears and hurt like someone had put a knife in my back. My dragon followed me, landing on my shoulder when I paused long enough for her to catch up. Spice was always there for me, her claws clinging to my shoulder more often than not, her warm breath always present on my neck. Just as they had been for the past two years.

I ran into a small dark cave, hiding from the rain that had sprung up with a cold wind. I had no idea where I was, or why the cave was as large as it was, but I kept going, determined to find the back wall. I never found that wall. Instead I came across a large cavern, bigger than anything I could imagine. The walls were covered in crystals that were giving off a soft light and those were speckled with the shapes of dragons sleeping peacefully. I carefully picked my way down the steep wall and to the floor. A soft growl sounded behind me as soon as my small feet hit the rocky floor. I turned, expecting to see one of the dragons glaring at me, fire building in the back of it's throat. It was a dragon, but smaller than most of the ones here and it seemed more playful than angry. I looked at the dragon for a moment before picking up one of the small bones that were scattered loosely on the floor and threw it, drawing the dragons attention away from me. I decided it wouldn't hurt me and began walking aimlessly thru the cavern. I had seen these types of dragons countless times before. They were night furies. Dad had one, and so did practically everyone else. I didn't. I was too young to have one and I already had a dragon.

I shrieked suddenly as I was grabbed from behind and carried higher into the cavern. When I was set down I turned and one of the larger night furies was standing behind me, gently nudging me forward, deeper into the tunnel. I walked, not sure where we were going, but scared of the dragon behind me. We crept deeper into the tunnel, where it finally opened into a large cavern.

**What are you doing here? **The voice resonated thru the room but I couldn't see anything that would have spoken.

"I didn't know you were here. I was just hiding from my father and the rain." I said into the darkness.

**I can see you speak the truth. What is your name? **The voice asked softly and I saw a pair of eyes appear along with the largest Night Fury I had ever seen.

"Runa." I said, my voice trembling.

**Runa. That is a pretty name. Why were you hiding from your father?**

"He was yelling at me again. He usually doesn't yell, but when he does it's really scary." I said, and I stopped trembling, glad to have someone care.

**That reminds me of a boy I met many years ago. He hadn't come here by accident though, and he was much older. **

"Who was he?" I sat down on the ground, listening to the voice of the night fury, not noticing it wasn't moving its mouth.

**His name was Hiccup. I was upset with him for harming one of my night furies, but he explained the situation. He was a good boy with a big heart, and the connection between him and his dragon was strong. **

"My father's name is Hiccup." I whispered wondering if we were thinking of the same boy.

**You do resemble him. He very well could have been the one that visited me those many years ago. **

"Father never spoke of you. I'm surprised he didn't, he loves everything to do with dragons." I said, thinking back to the many stories my father had told me of the dragons he had come across in his travels.

**How old are you Runa?**

"I just turned seven." I said proudly and I heard the large dragon chuckle merrily.

**I have never met someone as young as you. Most humans stay near the cities until they are much older.**

"Yes. But father yelled and I remember he said when he was yelled at he would go into the woods." I said.

**Well, you can stay as long as you like. Just stay away from the nests. The mothers here are very protective of their eggs. **

"Thank you!" I chirped.

**Runa, would you please come here? **The dragon said and I stood up. Walking towards the dragon I saw the many blue spots on her wings and face.

**Runa. You have been around dragons from birth and I can even see you have one with you now. I can sense that you were meant to come here, though I can not see why. While you are here every dragon is your friend. They will carry you to the places you can not reach on your own and will look after you when you need it. But promise me one thing. **

"Yes. Anything." I said loving this dragon already.

**Promise you will come see me often, and that no matter how long you stay here, even long enough to understand the others, you will not forget your language. **

"Why would I forget my language?" I was suddenly confused at what the dragon was asking of me.

**Sometimes when people are separated from their people for too long, and they learn the language of the people, or dragons, around them, they forget how to communicate with those they love. **The dragon sounded worried.

"Don't worry. I won't forget." I said and the dragon purred deep in its throat.

**Then go. The dragon that brought you here will show you to a place where you can sleep. I can see you will be here for a long time, so don't worry about making friends you will have to be separated from. **The dragon said and I nodded. I walked back to the tunnel entrance and found the dragon that would show me where to go.

"Wait! What do I call you?" I asked, wanting something to call the dragon I was already fond of.

**My name is Blue Fire, but you can call me Maj like the other dragons do. **The dragon answered my question.

"Alright. Good night Maj." I said and followed the smaller dragon(though it was still very large.) down the tunnel. We walked for a long time and my feet started hurting. The dragon stopped and I saw it crouch down so I could reach its back. I hesitated to climb onto its back, but after a moment the dragon gestured to his back and I climbed on. The dragon stood and I clung to it's neck, scared I would fall. We kept walking for a very long while, occasionally having to fly a short distance. Eventually the gentle gate of the dragon lulled me to sleep, and I didn't notice when I was pulled from his back and wrapped in another dragon's wings.


	2. Chapter 1

Runa. Seven Years later

I gently tapped Ryu's wing. The dragon shifted in his sleep, but didn't unfurl his wings to let me out of the cocoon.

"Ryu. Come on I need to get out." I crooned to the dragon and the wings unfurled a little, revealing the face of my friend.

"Thanks for waking me up. I was having a rather pleasant dream." The dragon crooned back and I gently pushed his wings open, allowing me to crawl out and stretch.

"Come on you lazy dragon. Breakfast won't catch itself." I told the dragon and Ryu reluctantly got up and stretched lazily before following me out to the cavern. I climbed onto Ryu's back and he carried me up to the entrance tunnel. I slipped from his back and we walked into the morning sun.

"I wonder what it would be like to fly." I wondered allowed.

"Aren't you supposed to be speaking Norse or something when we're out here?" Ryu asked me.

"Yes." I replied in Norse this time, " But I've been around dragons for seven years, I can speak to them just as easily in their own language, I haven't had human contact since I came here, and Maj still wants me to practice so I won't forget."

"You made a promise."

"And a dragon keeps her promise. I know." I finished the saying Maj had often used when I forgot to practice, "Can we go, I'm getting hungry."

"Yes." Ryu said and I climbed onto his back, relishing the feeling of the wind in my hair as he took off and dived into the water in search of fish.

"I wish you would wait till you actually found the fish before diving." I laughed and Ryu spat one of the fish at me.

"Yeah, yeah I know. The good ones stay at the bottom." I held the fish up by it's tail and Ryu blasted it, cooking it instantly. I sat next to the dragon and we quietly ate the fish.

"Hey! Over here!" I looked up from the last bit of fish I was about to eat when the voice rang thru the air. I looked at Ryu and his eyes showed none of the worry I felt. I popped the last bit into my mouth and stood up, Ryu following suit.

"Come on, we have to go." I said, forgetting to use Norse.

"What are you so worried about. They're just people." Ryu said, but let me climb onto his back none the less.

"Yes, people. People who I haven't seen at the very least for seven years, maybe not at all. People who would want answers I can't give. People who would take me away." I said and Ryu took off, sensing both my fear of being found, and the kids coming closer down the beach.

"Whoa. Look at that!" I heard one of them yell.

"Who's that riding it. I don't recognize them from the city." I nearly fell off Ryu as the words of the kids companion reached my ears. I didn't hear the other kids reply as Ryu carried me higher and out of earshot.

"I wish I could fly on my own." I said to myself once I was sure we were out of harm's way.

"What? Am I not good enough or something?" Ryu asked, sounding offended.

"No. You're perfect. I just wish I didn't have to have someone carry me everywhere, you know." I said and I knew the dragon understood.

"Yes, I know what you mean. I honestly wish you could fly on your own as well. Then you wouldn't have to drag me along every time you get spooked." The dragon teased and I swatted his ear playfully.

"I'm not spooked. I just like where I'm at now and don't want to be dragged back to my old life." I sighed.

"I bet those kids wouldn't have dragged you back to the city." Ryu crooned.

"And I could have gotten away if they had tried." I said and hugged my friends neck. "Thank you." I whispered into his scales.

"What for?" Ryu sounded confused.

"For always being there. Weren't you the one I spent my first night with?" I asked sitting back up.

"No. You spent your first few nights with Mark. I was the one you threw the bone for. My dad was the one who took you to see Maj, and the first nest you tripped over was my mother's." Ryu recounted the first of the seven years I had spent with him.

"Well, either way. You were the first dragon I came in contact with and you didn't eat me."

"But I could have." Ryu said playfully, and I swatted his ear. "Ready to go back?" Ryu asked and I nodded. Ryu dived back into the water, and I jumped off when we were mere feet above it. I surfaced and swam back to the shore. More soaked than I already was, I climbed out of the water, watching as Ryu did the same a few yards down the beach.

"Runa?" The question startled me and I swung round, towards the voice. A man stood there, dressed in the same leather uniform as every other dragon rider. His dragon stood behind him and I noticed the colored prosthetic on his tail. I turned and ran back into the jungle, away from the man. I heard one of the dragons following in the sky above me and I knew it could only be the man. Ryu would have gone back to the colony, knowing I would want to handle this myself. I heard something slip between the leaves and land in front of me, undoubtedly to cut me off and I barely managed to stop before running into the dragon. I turned to run again, but the dragon swiped my legs out from under me and laid his head on my back, preventing me from doing any more than struggle.

"I'm not going to hurt you." The man slipped off his dragon and walked up to me, holding his hand out to show what he meant.

"Don't touch me!" I said, and the man stepped back, startled by what I thought was my words, before it finally clicked in my head that I had spoken in the dragon language instead of Norse. Oh well.

The man considered me from where he was standing. I could practically see the wheels turning in his head. He was wondering who or what I was, just like he would consider a new species of dragon. I stared back into his eyes for a moment then turned to his dragon.

"Would you be so kind as to get off me?" I asked and the dragon got off, allowing me to get to my feet.

"Toothless?!" The man said and the dragon looked at him.

"Can I go now, or do you still need something." I asked, making sure I used Norse.

"Yes. Who are you." The man asked.

"I could ask you the same thing." I turned to the man. He looked dumbfounded, and I took the chance and walked back to the cove.

"Maj wants you." One of the passing dragons said when I walked in.

"Thanks, give a girl a ride?" I asked and the dragon shrugged and I climbed on his back. The dragon spread his wings and flew up to the tunnel that lead to Maj's cave.

**Ryu said you ran into someone on the beach. **Maj's voice rang thru my head.

"Yes. I think it was my dad." I said sitting in my usual spot.

**What did you do?**

"I ran. He followed. Toothless laid on me. He got off. I left." I said leaning on the wall.

**You miss him. **Maj said bluntly.

"I do not. I like it here and how can I go back? It's been seven years. I only recognized him because of Toothless." I said.

**Did he recognize you?**

"Yes. No. For a minute at the beginning, then he started treating me like a wild dragon."

**Did you do something to make him do that?**

"Yes. I forgot to switch back to Norse. Why are you pointing out the obvious. We both know what happened." I said and Maj smiled.

**I know. But most people, and dragons, like to be listened to. I'm giving you the chance to talk.**

"He didn't even try." I said and walked over to lean against her leg, "I almost gave him the chance and he didn't take it."

**What chance did you give him though. **

"I sat there for a minute while he and Toothless stared at each other, then walked away slowly so he could follow and ultimately stop me if he wanted and he didn't." I couldn't stop the tears that started building up at this point.

**It's in the past now. All we can do is see what happens next. **Maj said and I smiled.


	3. Chapter 2

Alright, this one is just a short blurb from Hiccup. Don't know if there will be a lot, but there will be more.

* * *

><p>Hiccup<p>

I stumbled into the house dazed by what had happened in the jungle.

"Are you alright?" Astrid asked, walking over.

"Runa. Jungle." I said, stumbling over my words.

"Calm down. Breath. Repeat." Astrid said and I looked at her. Astrid pulled me into the house and we sat down in front of the fire.

"I was walking along the beach and I see a girl come out of the water with a wild night fury. I was so sure it was Runa. I called out to her and she just stared for a moment, then ran off into the jungle. I followed her and managed to cut her off. Toothless trapped her -"

"He tripped her and laid on her so she couldn't get up." Astrid corrected me, familiar with my technique.

"Yes. Anyway, I get off Toothless and approach her, ready for anything. She shrieked at me Astrid."

"What? Like… Like Toothless?" Astrid wasn't grasping.

"Yes. Just like any night fury I had ever come across. She said something to Toothless, and he got off her. I gave him the stink eye for letting her up, and then she asked me if there was anything else I needed. I asked her who she was. I wasn't sure this was my daughter anymore. Then she said something that's going to haunt me forever."

"Oh, gosh. What was it?" Astrid asked, exasperated.

"She said, 'I could ask you the same thing'. She didn't recognize me! Then she walked off back into the forest."

"You followed her, didn't you."

"Yes. She went to the Cove. Walked in like she lived there. I have never seen someone do something so stupid." I said and Astrid smiled.

"You know very well you did the same thing all those years ago." Astrid said, and laid her head on my shoulder.

"I miss her Astrid. I don't know what I did. She just left one night. I searched for days thru that jungle. Looking for our daughter. There was no sign of her or Spice. I just want her to come home." I leaned against Astrid, staring into the crackling flames.

"What are you going to do if she thinks she is home?" Astrid said and I could feel my stomach tie itself in a complicated knot.

"Then we convince her otherwise." Astrid looked at me and I stared back into her blue eyes. "Astrid, this is our daughter. I lost her once, I'm not going to lose her again. I'm going to go talk to the Night Fury Queen." I stood up my mind made up.

"I'm not even going to try to change your mind. Just be back before dinner and we won't have a problem. Stay out longer and you can sleep outside." Astrid said and I smiled.

"I promise. I will be back before dinner, and if I can manage I'll have Runa with me." I kissed Astrid's cheek and walked outside, calling Toothless. I climbed into his saddle and he lifted off.


	4. Chapter 3

Runa.

"I'm never going to make it like this." I threw the rock I was holding into the water.

"You always say that." Ryu said and I looked at the dragon lying lazily in the sun.

"What would you do if you left seven years ago and you meet your father and he has no idea who you are?" I asked and I could sense the dragon smiling inwardly.

"That won't happen because night furies can-"

"Please don't." I cut him off and he sent a plasma blast into the sand, sending it spraying into my face and hair. I glared at the dragon and walked over, plopping down beside him.

" I know what you mean. I'm just playing with you." Ryu said and I laid down on the warm sand.

"I wish he hadn't found me. Life was so much less complicated back then." I whispered.

"Yes. But he did find you and now you should probably confront him."

"How? I don't know where to find him."

"I don't think you're going to have too much of a problem." Ryu said, lifting his head in the air, ears swiveling to catch a sound.

"Get on." The command came quick and fast and Ryu leapt to his feet at the same time he said it.

"What?" I asked getting to my feet as well.

"Now!" Ryu nearly shouted, and I jumped onto his back and he took off just seconds before a plasma blast landed where I had been laying.

"Get that Rider!" I looked to see a group of dragon riders flying into the beach, following Ryu's every move. I leaned in low over Ryu's neck and he put on a burst of speed, flying away from our pursuers. I heard the sound of a net flying thru the air. Before I could react, it had wrapped itself around me and Ryu, pinning his wings. We fell thru the air, landing in the water. We sank. I watched as the sun receded over head, still strapped to Ryu's back. About the time the water started getting darker, everything went black.

"I think she's still alive!" I faintly heard someone shout and I almost felt the ropes fall away from me and Ryu. I barely noticed when I slipped off Ryu's back, falling into someone's arms. I did however feel my lungs compress, trying to force the water out and allow in some fresh air. They won the battle and I coughed up the water, spewing it onto me and the person carrying me. I struggled to pull in a breath, instead coughing up more water. I felt the person lay me on the sand before pressing gently on my stomach, forcing up the last of the water and allowing air into my lungs.

"She's good!" The person called and I opened one of my eyes, closing it again when it met the sun.

"Ryu." I managed to choke out and I heard Ryu run over, shoving the person aside so he could reach me.

"I'm here." he said and blew a little in my face, ruffling my hair.

"Maj." I said, this time so only Ryu could understand. I felt him gently grab my leg and start dragging me away before someone yelled and he dropped it again. I was picked back up and set in the shade. I opened my eyes, glad the sun was blocked.

"Hey. She's awake!" The man leaning over me yelled over his shoulder before turning back to me, "Hey, what's your name?" The man's voice was soft.

"Ryu." I said and the man looked relieved.

"Alright, Ryu." The man started to say something.

"No. Ryu." I lifted my arm just enough to point to where Ryu was being held back by several people.

"Oh. If we let him back over here, will you tell us who you are?" I nodded. The man waved at the others and they let Ryu bound over to me.

"Runa." I said to the man before turning to Ryu, "Why don't we get outa here." I said and Ryu nodded.

"You're not going anywhere. Not until the healer get's here and you've explained why you're flying a wild night fury." The man said.

"I don't need a healer, and that's not just some wild night fury. That's my best friend." I said.

"You do need a healer. You nearly drowned. Now get some rest." The man said and I sighed, closing my eyes.

"Wait till they're not looking." I told Ryu. I wasn't going to give up that easily. I felt Ryu's claws close around my arms and his wings beat the ground, carrying us both into the air. I opened my eyes to see the men below us yell something. I smiled.

Ryu set me down a ways off before landing himself. I stood up and walked over to him.

"Are you sure you're fine? You were out for a while." Ryu sounded concerned.

"Yes. Nothing a nap won't fix." I said, "Why did they shoot us down?"

"They only saw a girl riding a wild night fury. A girl they probably didn't recognize. We wouldn't stop and what better way to stop a flight than by taking out the wings?" Ryu said.

"But they know who I am now." I sat down next to him.

"That is only good if you respond when they use that information."

"But they could tell people." I said and Ryu fell quiet.

"Let's get back to the Cove." Ryu finally said and I stood up. As soon as I did I felt dizzy and had to sit back down to keep from falling over.

"You alright?" Ryu asked.

"Yup. Just dizzy." I said and the effects passed. I moved to stand again, but the feeling returned instantly, this time accompanied by fatigue.

"You're not fine. There's a house a little ways up here. Closer than the Cove. Can you make it?" Ryu asked me and I nodded. I stepped forward and tripped over my own feet, Ryu catching me before I hit the ground. I hugged his neck, clinging to it as he gently led me towards the house on the beach.

When we reached the house Ryu nudged it with his nose. When it didn't open he wailed, winning the attention of the woman inside. She opened the door and let us inside, helping me onto a bench in front of a fire.

"What's your name?" She asked, wrapping a blanket around my shoulders.

"Maj." I said, and the woman looked confused for a moment, but the look slid off her face again.

"What happened?" She asked.

"Someone shot me and Ryu down. We fell into the water and I nearly drowned." I said, not telling her why we had been shot down.

"Alright. Well get some sleep. I'll have dinner on the table in a minute if you want it." She stood up, leaving me in front of the fire. As hard as I fought it, sleep crept in and overpowered me.


	5. Chapter 4

Hiccup

Nothing. Blue Fire said a girl had come in at one point, but left the next day. I walked into the house, Toothless right behind me.

"Ah, you're back." Astrid walked over and kissed me lightly on the cheek. "Be warned, a girl came in here saying she nearly drowned. She's sleeping on the bench." Astrid pointed and I walked over so I could see her.

"Astrid. That's the girl I saw earlier." I said and Astrid looked at the girl.

"Are you sure?"

"Yes."

"She doesn't look like Runa. She said her name was Maj."

"She's covered in sand and you haven't seen her in seven years."

"Then why…?" Astrid trailed off.

"She doesn't want to be found." I answered her question.

"Well, there's nothing we can do about it. Just wait till she wakes up. She's staying for dinner, so you can talk to her then." Astrid went back to the kitchen.

"Why don't you want to come home?" I whispered. I looked at the fire and noticed the dragon laying on the hearth, staring at the girl.

"She has a dragon?" I could hardly believe it, most people didn't get their dragon till they were much older.

"Hiccup, dinner." Astrid said from the kitchen and I stood up.

"I'm coming." I said.

"Can you wake her so she has time to wash up before dinner?" Astrid asked and I bent down next to 'Maj'.

"Maj, you need to wake up. Dinners ready." I gently shook the girl awake. As soon as her eyes opened, she sat bolt upright.

"Seriously regretting that now." She muttered holding her head.

"You alright?" I held out my hand and helped her to her feet.

"Yeah. I'll be fine. Um, do you have somewhere I can rinse off?" the girl asked and I pointed her to the washroom.

"She's awake." I told Astrid as I walked into the kitchen.

"Is she who she say's she is?" Astrid asked.

"I don't think so. She when I saw her in the jungle, she seemed more dragon than person. Here she seems like a teenage girl." I picked up a stack of plates and put them on the table.

"She is a teenage girl." Astrid countered and I shrugged.

"Um…" I looked over to see Maj standing in the door.

"Hey, Maj. Dinner's ready." Astrid swooped in and saved the moment.

"Thanks." Maj sat down at the table and Astrid put the meal on the table and we sat down as well.

"So, I'm afraid we haven't met." I said to Maj and she froze for a second, her mutton suspended over her plate.

"Um, I guess we haven't." She put the meat down on her plate. "I'm Maj."

"Hiccup. What happened? Astrid said you nearly drowned." I said.

"Um, yeah. Me and Ryu ran into a little trouble earlier and we were shot down." She looked down at her plate.

"Do you remember who shot you down?"

"I remember everything just fine. I just never saw their faces. I'm guessing they were part of the guard though."

"That makes sense. When did you get Ryu?"

"I don't remember the exact time. I've known him for about seven years. We just sorta became friends." she shrugged off the question.

"I understand. Me and Toothless were sorta the same way." Maj looked like she was remembering something at my words.

"Would you please excuse me for a moment?" Maj stood up and walked into the other room.


	6. Chapter 5

Runa.

"Ryu, it's them. I managed to stumble upon my parents house." I was freaking out. I hadn't seen my Dad, well since earlier that day, but that didn't count, and I hadn't seen Mom for seven years.

"Well. I don't see what you're freaking out about. They don't seem to know they're your parents. We can leave as soon as you feel better and they'll just think you're another dragon rider." Ryu said and someone knocked on the door.

"Yes?" Hiccup answered it.

"Are you the one that said you lost your daughter?" A man's voice said and I heard Hiccup confirm.

"We shot down a girl riding a wild night fury earlier. When she woke up she said her name was Runa. I believe that was your daughter's name." I nearly passed out I was so terrified at this point.

"Really? A girl came here not to long ago saying she had been shot down. She said her name was Maj." Hiccup replied and I relaxed for a second, "But I have the feeling she's trying to hide her identity. I'll talk to her and let you know in the morning what I find out." I heard the door close and Hiccup's foot steps coming closer.

"We have to go." I leapt onto Ryu's back and we ran out the back door, just as Hiccup entered the room.

"Maj!" Hiccup called after us.

"Not happening." I muttered to myself, Ryu spreading his wings and taking off.

"You are not going back are you?" Ryu said as we walked down the tunnel to the Cove.

"No, and I'm not leaving here either. I can't trust them to not come after me." I said and a night fury shrieked behind me.

"Echo location." I muttered, before turning and running down the tunnel. I skidded to a stop when we reached the mouth of the tunnel, and jumped onto Ryu's back.

"Just find somewhere hard to reach." I said and Ryu nodded, flying up to a crystal and slinking as far to the back as possible. I looked over the edge, easily spotting the red tail in the sea of black and blue.

"Oh, crap they're coming." I muttered and pulled my head back. I curled up where the crystal met the wall, hoping we wouldn't be spotted. Luck wasn't on my side that day.

Toothless landed on the crystal, Hiccup sliding off his back. Hiccup stepped forward and Ryu jumped in front of me, opening his wings so he looked bigger.

"What do you want?" Ryu snarled.

"Hiccup wants his daughter back." I heard Toothless growl back.

"Hiccup's daughter doesn't want to go back." Ryu countered and Toothless was quiet for a moment.

"Runa?" This time Hiccup spoke. I stayed quiet, hoping beyond hope that they would go away. "Runa, can we talk?" Hiccup asked and I stood up, Ryu stepping down so I could see my father.

"Yes. We can talk." I said and Hiccup visibly relaxed.

"Oh, Runa. What happened?" I had anticipated this question.

"I did what you did." I said and Hiccup looked both confused and startled.

"What did I do exactly?"

"You took a walk to clear your head when you got yelled at. You always told me stories of the times you would take walks and stumble upon some new dragon. They always started with someone yelling." Hiccup paled.

"The fire." Realization dawned on him and I could see his heart breaking.

"Yes. Seven years ago, when I bumped a candle over and set the table on fire." I could feel the emotions wanting to come out and punish the man, but I held them back.

"I didn't mean to-"

"To what? Yell at your daughter like your father yelled at you? Drive your only daughter away?" I asked.

"I - I I'm sorry." Hiccup whispered. I felt tears start and I fought to keep them from spilling.

"Sorry won't fix this. It's had seven years to expand and shrink. These dragons are my family now. I can't leave." I said and walked past my father. I had nothing more to say.

Ryu walked up beside me and I climbed onto his back. He spread his wings and we flew down to Maj's tunnel. We walked past her cavern, said goodnight and walked to our cave.

"You were a little harsh on him." Ryu said as we settled down to sleep.

"I know. But I meant every word. I've had seven years to think over that night. To relive every time he would get angry. I've found a place with a family. I can't give it up now."

"But what about the life you left behind?"

"What about it?"

"You had a family, and a place. You had a dragon even."

"Yeah, and I left that family and that dragon left me." I said, remembering when Spice stopped coming back.

"You could have let him down gently." I laid down next to Ryu.

"I know. I just wanted to get it over with."

"What if you gave him another chance?" Ryu closed his wings, leaving it open enough so we could still talk.

"And what if I wasn't able to come back to you?" I whispered and Ryu fell silent.

"Then I won't leave your side."


	7. Chapter 6

Runa

"Are you sure this is a good idea?" I stood at the entrance to the Cove.

"Yes." Ryu said and nudged me forward.

"If I die, I blame you." I turned, walking backwards so I could face the dragon. Ryu rolled his eyes.

"Stop being dramatic. You won't die. What's the worst that could happen?"

"Point taken." I turned and walked forward, following the path to my parents house. We walked up to the smallish wooden house and I raised my hand to knock. I raised, my hand inches above the door.

"Are you alright?" Ryu asked.

"What if my dad's mad at me for what I said yesterday." I whispered and looked at Ryu.

"That's a chance you're going to have to take. Either way, your mom wasn't there when you went on a rampage, so she shouldn't explode." Ryu said and gently nudged my elbow, urging me forward.

I knocked. I heard footsteps coming to the door, and held my breath as the door was opened to reveal my father's face. He hadn't slept last night. He had dark circles under his eyes and his cheeks were tear stained. Before any words could be exchanged my father pulled me into his arms, tears falling onto my shoulder.

"Please don't leave again." My father said between sobs.

"Dad, I-" I started. I couldn't finish my sentence. How was I going to explain that I was only here to make peace with them, to tell them I wasn't going to give up my current life. How was I supposed to break this man's heart for a third time?

"Hiccup? What's going on?" My mom came to the door, finding Dad clutching me to his chest. Mom didn't need any further push before she also started crying. Great. Now I have to break both their hearts.

"Um, Dad? Can I have some air?" I asked and Dad let me go.

"Runa, I-I'm sorry. For everything. I couldn't have known you would take it that way. I don't even remember what I said, but will you please forgive me." I looked into my father's eyes. I forgave him, but I still couldn't come back. I would be leaving behind my entire life.

"I forgive you." I finally said and hugged both my parents.

"So you'll come back?" The question came from my mom as soon as I was released.

"I never said that." I backed away a few paces, keeping more rib crushing hugs at bay.

"What?" Mom sounded crushed.

"I just don't belong here anymore. I belong with the night furies." I tried to explain.

"I think we understand. At least now we know you're alright." Dad said and I hugged him.

"Thanks Dad." I let go and did the same to my mom. Backing up I turned and climbed onto Ryu's back. He spread his wings and took off. I looked back at my parents sitting in front of their house. I would see them again.

"That was brave." Ryu said and I rubbed his head.

"I'm just glad they took it that well. I was afraid they would try to keep me there."

"You never know. They might. It will take time for them to accept what's happening, but overall I think their just glad you're not dead."

"That would make sense." I laid back and stared up at the clouds for a moment. "What do you think I should do?"

"I think you should get that itch by my wing." Ryu said and I rolled my eyes scratching the itch for him.

"You hungry?" Ryu asked, changing the subject.

"I could eat, why?" Ryu didn't answer. He went straight into a steep dive, hitting the water with the force of a dragon falling a few hundred feet.

"At least that was some warning." I said and rung some of the water out of my cloths. Ryu shrugged and started walking back to the cove.

"Wait for me!" I called and ran after Ryu.

It was dark, but not the normal dark it usually is when you wake up in a dragon's wings. It was dark like when you're in a room with no windows or candles. I sat up. I was in a bed. I never slept in a bed, I've always slept with a dragon. I closed my eyes, listening for some sign of where I was. The room was rocking gently back and forth, like a boat in gentle waves. A boat, that made sense. The way the room was moving, how I could faintly hear the waves against the hull, and how dark this room was.

I opened my eyes again and didn't bother waiting for my eyes to adjust to the dark before standing and walking to one of the walls. I felt my way around the room till I felt the door frame under my hands. I ran my hand over the rough wood, searching for the door knob. I found it. I tried turning it, but it wouldn't budge. Locked. I cursed under my breath. I made my way back to the bed and sat down. They would have to bring food eventually, and when they did, that door would have to be opened. I would have to be ready when it was.


	8. Chapter 7

Alright people, we are on real time. I have posted everything I have already, so updates might be a little slower. But they will keep coming, hopefully every day or two depending on homework and how bad writers block is that day. Either way you probably want to keep reading so, Enjoy!

* * *

><p>Runa.<p>

That door would open soon, I could feel it. I stood up and paced the length of the room, turning around when I ran into a wall. 1… 2… 3… 4… 5… 6... I counted the times I walked the length of the room. 10… 11… 12… 13… 14… 15. I heard a click and light spilled in thru the now open door. I ran at the man in the doorway, startling him into dropping the tray he was holding, but he didn't back down.

"Let me out! RYU!" I shrieked, hoping the use of the dragon language would scare the man off. It worked. The man stumbled backwards as I shoved him back, while at the same time, calling for Ryu again. I ran past and down the dimly lit corridor. I turned the corner, faced with another man.

"Ha! Fishlegs let the dragon out of her cage." The man sneered.

"You donkey breathed MONSTER!" I cried, hoping the same trick would work again. This man seemed to be expecting it and caught me as I tried to run past, pulling my arms behind my back. I struggled as the man dragged me back to the room. The other man, Fishlegs, came and helped him once we had rounded the corner. I struggled harder, but couldn't battle two as easily as one. I was pushed, pulled, dragged, wrestled, and kicked back into the room, and the door was slammed shut behind me, plunging the room into darkness once more.

"Let me out! I need my dragon! Where are you keeping Ryu?!" I screamed and pounded the door. I kept pounding and kicking, shouting insults, questions, random thoughts that came into my head, all of it came pouring out of my mouth in the dragon language. I eventually ran out of steam though, and my throat became dry and sore. I stopped screaming. I stopped pounding. I turned my back to the door and slid down it, feeling defeated. My hand brushed the tray the man had brought and I managed to find a roasted fish, some bread and a cup of water. I forced these down as fast as I could, before making my way blindly to the bed and laying down.

"They'll be back tomorrow. I'll try again in the morning." I closed my eyes and fell asleep.

_I was at the bottom of the main cavern in the Cove. I looked around me, my eyes landing on the baby dragon in front of me. I smiled at him and he revealed his gummy, toothless version. I laughed. _

"_Throw the bone, Runa! Throw the bone!" The dragon squealed and I noticed the bone in my hand, throwing it as hard as I could. The little dragon ran after it, disappearing for a moment before coming back, slightly bigger and now accompanied by his brother._

"_Throw the bone, Runa! Throw the bone!" The small dragons squealed again and I threw the bone they had dropped at my feet. I kept throwing the bone, and the dragon kept chasing it, each time he returned a little bigger and accompanied by more dragons. _

_When the dragon reached his full size, the number of dragons with him decreased each time I threw the bone, till at last it was just the two of us. I climbed onto the dragon's back and he carried me up, up into the cavern. Up thru the ceiling and into the air. Up to the clouds. I spread my arms wide, relishing the wind. The dragon slipped into a steep dive and I fell off. I scrambled to catch the dragon, but he had left, leaving me plummeting towards the sea below. I screamed as the ocean came rushing up to meet me. _

The sound of my cry resonated around the dark room. Just a dream. I pulled the thin blanket around my shoulders and silently wished Ryu was there. As I sat there longing for my friend the door opened again. The second man from the day before stood there, a candle in one hand and the same tray as before in his other.

I looked around the room in the new light and found the tray from yesterday had been removed. I stood up as the man walked into the room. He placed the candle on a shelf above my bed, and the tray on the end of the bed. While he moved about the room, I inched my way towards the door. He turned around and I bolted, glad the door was no longer blocked. I ran the other way down the hall and rounded a different corner. Finding the new hall clear, I kept going, hearing the shouts of the angry man behind me. I rounded another corner, dead end. I turned, desperate to get away.

"You never give up do you?" The man was standing there, blocking my escape.

"Nope." I said and ran, thrusting my shoulder into his gut. The man buckled slightly and I slipped past him, running down a side passage I hadn't seen before. I ran the length of the corridor and up the ladder at the end.

"Isn't this the girl we were told to keep in her room?" A blonde man asked the woman next to him.

"Yeah. I think it is." The woman said.

"What do you think will happen if we don't help get her back?" The man was saying and I stared, frozen for a moment. These two were idiots! I mentally shook my head, then finished climbing the ladder and pushed past the two. I had more important things to do. I climbed onto the deck and began searching for Ryu. There were only a few cabins on the main deck, all with windows, and none with a dragon inside. He would have to be below deck. I turned to go back down the ladder.

"Maybe we'd better help Snotlout get her back down." The woman decided and the man agreed, turning to face me.

"Crap." I muttered, and they charged.


	9. Chapter 8

Runa

I paced back and forth around the room. I desperately need a plan. I had to find Ryu, then we had to get off the boat and back to the Cove. I walked up to the door and kicked it, pain shooting up my foot.

"Ow." I grunted, leaned on the wall and started rubbing my foot.

"Dragon lady?" I heard the second man say on the other side of the door.

"What?" I growled and he came in. He close the door behind him.

"Well, nice place you've got." He said and I grunted, going back to massaging my sore foot.

"Um… so I was asked to tell you that we mean you no harm, we don't have your dragon and as of now, you'll be staying in here for the rest of the voyage." The man said and I looked up, putting my foot back on the floor.

"So you left my dragon back at the Cove?" I managed to keep my voice calm, despite the cauldron of rage boiling inside me.

"Um, I think so. I wasn't a part of getting you here." The man looked uncomfortable.

"Alright… What's your name?"

"Snotlout." The man answered my question.

"Ok, Snotlout, I mean this in the nicest way possible. If you don't have me returned to my family, I will personally make sure your life is worse than death." My voice was deathly calm and I saw fear flicker across Snotlout's face.

"Your family's on the ship." he said.

"And just how did you manage to fit an entire colony of night furies on this boat?" I scoffed and the man suddenly realised what I had meant by 'family.'

"We didn't." He started, and I cut him off.

"Then my family's not on this ship. I stand by my previous statement." I turned around and heard the man leave, the door snapping shut behind him.

What had he meant, my family was on the ship? It hit me hard and fast, my parents. I punched the wall in my anger. I finally face them and forgive them, and they thank me by kidnapping me?! I punched the wall again, harder and wasn't surprised when my fist left a dent in the wood. Dad knew how much a dragon could mean to someone, and he just left him?! I punched the wall again, seething. I kept punching the wall, and angry thoughts kept filling my mind, clouding all reason and most of my senses.

A knock. So soft I didn't hear it over the pounding of my fists. The door opened and Astrid walked in. Still oblivious, and mostly not caring anymore, I kept punching the wall, the dent reforming into a small hole.

"You planning on punching your way out?" Astrid asked and I whirled around, barely managed to stop my fist before it made contact.

"No." I growled and stomped over to the bed, sitting down and looking over my bleeding knuckles.

"You alright?" Astrid sat down next to me. I grunted and she took my hands in hers, looking over the cuts.

"I'll be right back." She stood and left the room, coming back a few minutes later with a jar of ointment and some bandages.

"Why?" I asked when she started washing and bandaging my knuckles.

"Because, I'm your mother. It's my job to look after you." Her reply wasn't to the question I was asking.

"No, why did you kidnap me?" I asked and Astrid faltered for a second.

"Because we're you parents. You wouldn't come willingly and we needed you back." Her voice was soft, but it felt like a punch in the gut. They didn't trust me.

"There." Astrid finished wrapping my hands.

"Why didn't Dad bring Ryu?" I looked up at my mom's face.

"I honestly don't know. He and Toothless went to get you. I just packed up our stuff and got the boat ready." She sighed. I pulled my knees up to my chest and rested my chin on one.

"Where are we going?"

"Back to Berk." I should have known. Astrid put her hand on my shoulder. "Everything will be fine. You'll be fine, and so will your dragon. If you are as close as you say, nothing will keep you apart." Astrid stood to leave.

"I'm not worried if he'll find me. I'm worried about when he finds me. You know how protective Toothless is of Hiccup, double it, and you'll almost have Ryu." I didn't move my eyes from the wall, but I could feel Astrid look at me before speaking.

"I'll talk to him. I don't think there's anything we can do now, but I'll do my best." Astrid left.

"Hiccup," Astrid was explaining to Hiccup for what felt like the hundredth time, "I don't think you get it. This dragon is more protective of her than Toothless is of you."

"And I've been robbed of our daughter for seven years, Astrid. Seven years."

"I know. I endured every single one of them with you."

"Don't you want her back?"

"Yes, of course. I want her back just as much as you do, But I also want what's best for her." Hiccup stopped his pacing and looked at her.

"What do you think that is?" He asked quietly, sitting down.

"I don't know, but she thinks she belongs with those dragons with every fiber of her being. She can speak with the dragons far easier than she can to any of us, and if she's right about her dragon, he'll come looking for her and Odin help us when he does."

* * *

><p>Ok, so that last part was following Astrid. It was going to be it's own chapter, but too short. So... any guesses as to what's going to happen when they got to Berk?<p> 


	10. This isn't a chapter, but please read it

Alright. So, there have been some people reviewing my book telling me I'm lame because I was afraid to talk to someone I look up to and admire. Before you go on, please put yourself in my shoes and see if you would say the same things. I'm VERY new to fanfiction, and I've found someone halfway around the world who shares my passions for writing and HTTYD. Almost everywhere I'm 'the shy girl,' I have trouble talking to people, especially people I've never met. I was a coward, I was weak, (I wouldn't kill a dragon. -Hiccup) and I'm not afraid to admit it. As far as I can tell, the problem has been resolved, if you want further evidence, PM her personally and ask her. I said I'm open to constructive criticism, and I am, I don't care if you insult my work, but a personal insult like the one I just got hurts really bad. It makes me question my writing, and myself as a person as a whole. I put my heart and soul into my books, and I was brave enough to share them with people I don't know. I was so happy when I discovered that people were reading my books and coming back to it to continue with my characters, it gave me a confidence I've never had before. I can't keep writing if I know people are hating my work and are thinking these things about me. I can't keep sharing my passion with you guys if I know you hate me for it.

So far this is the only one of my books that is getting a real response out of people. I go and I read every review and I consider each one individually before going on to the next. I look at the places people are reading my work from and I think about how lucky I am that I've been able to reach people that far away. I look at everyone who's favorited or followed my stories and I look at their profiles and their work. I try to get a glimpse of what you guys think so I can improve.

I know this was long, I'm sorry, but I needed to say this.

BerkBeauty


	11. Chapter 9

Alright, short chapter. Sorry for the wait, but I'm working through a small case of writers block and past events aren't helping any. But enough about my problems, hope you enjoy this next chapter!

* * *

><p>Runa<p>

I sat on my bed thinking over what had happened between me and my mom. Dad was taking us to Berk. That was to be expected, but he could have asked me first. I still would've turned him down long term, but I would've come for a little while. I missed Ryu though, and the fact that he wasn't on board wasn't sitting well with me.

"I wonder what he's doing." I muttered to myself, and my mind wandered into fantasies of when we would play on the beach with some of the other dragons. Oh, the games we would play! Tag, and Hide and Seek were popular choices among the older dragons, but the younger ones preferred Chase or, well, Chase. I laughed to myself as I remembered the first time I had gotten caught up in a large scale game. I think I still have the scar from that.

The festival was one of the only events the people from the city and the wild dragons celebrated together. It was only celebrated every four years, I had never attended one, but the older dragons would always talk about them for weeks before and after. I sobered quickly as I remembered, there was going to be a festival this year. Me and Ryu had planned on going, he wouldn't shut up about it either.

I stood up and moved to a corner of the room, taking a seat on the floor. If I was judging the time right, it would be getting dark soon. I closed my eyes and laid my head against the wall, remembering.

The first time Ryu had taken me on a flight in the dark I had been eight, no, it was right after I turned nine. The moon had been full and so close I could have reached out and touched it. It had been the most beautiful thing I'd ever seen. Ryu had only started taking me out at night regularly last year though. Always on the full moon. Tomorrow would have been the next one. Maybe I could go up on deck and see the moon. It wouldn't be the same as on dragon back, but it would be better than nothing. I closed my eyes, remembering the past seven years and must have fallen asleep because I woke when we bumped into the dock.

"And now begins the segment of my life I wish I didn't have to live." I grumbled and waited for the door to my room to be unlocked.

"You're wanted on deck." Snotlout opened my door and escorted me to the upper deck. Everyone was there. Mom, Dad, the man and woman I still didn't know the names of, Fishlegs, Toothless and a few dragons I didn't recognize.

"Runa!" Dad exclaimed, walked over and moved to hug me, but I stiffened and backed up. "Alright. Um, we're here. Fishlegs will take you up to the village." Dad said and Fishlegs walked over.

"Come on." He said and I followed him off the ship and on to the deck.

"So, you really lived with a colony of night furies?" Fishlegs asked and I shrugged.

"Yeah." I muttered.

"What was it like? I've only ever seen one night fury." Fishlegs kept asking questions and I was starting to get annoyed when we came up to the village. I was kidnapped and dragged away from my home for this? The small wood homes were set in small semi circles on this rock they called an island and built into the side of a mountain was what had to be the Great Hall.

"I'm going home." I said and turned to go back to the boat.

"But Hiccup said to take you to the house." Fishlegs said and I shrugged, turning back to the man. Couldn't hurt to stay for a minute. I didn't have a way home yet anyway.


	12. Chapter 10

Hi guys! This one's from Ryu's perspective. You wouldn't believe how hard it was to write this, but is wasn't the hardest. I did enjoy writing it though, and if you guys want more like it, just let me know.

* * *

><p>Ryu<p>

Runa. That was the first thought that went through my head that morning three days ago. It was the same thing that had run through it every morning since I had learned her name. That girl was my adopted sister and when I discovered she wasn't in my wings, I was driven mad with worry. She thought she was stronger and smarter than she actually was, and I'm pretty sure she was starting to believe she was a night fury herself.

**Any luck?** Maj asked when I got back from the third trip to look for her that day. I shook my head.

"Where could she have gone? She would never just disappear without telling someone." I let the worry spill into my words and Maj expressed the same concern.

**You'll find her. You always have and you always will. **Maj said and I knew she was right. Runa was more than just my rider, she was my sister. I would protect my family with my life, and she was no exception.

"I'm going out again. I'll come back once I find her." I turned and flew out of the cavern and out through the tunnel into the air. I soared over the island, searching. There was no sign of her. Once I was sure she wasn't on the island, I flew to her parents house, nudging open the door when I got there.

The house was just as we had left it, only different. The fire had been cold for a while, and there wasn't anything in the cupboards or in any of the rooms. Just the big furniture that couldn't easily be moved. I walked back outside and took to the air, letting pure instinct tell me where to fly.

The open ocean. That's where my wings wanted to go, and go there they did. I fly up above the clouds, letting instinct drive. It was a long time before I landed. It was a small island with no one on it, but it would have to do. My wings felt like they were going to fall off, and I had been flying for two days straight.

I blasted the ground till it was red hot and curled up on it, putting out any small fires as I did. I laid my head on my paws and tried to sleep. I couldn't. I tossed and turned all night, and only ended up with a few hours of nightmares.

Today will be a better day. I'll find Runa and life will be normal. I thought and took to the air, following the same instincts that had lead me this far.

An island appeared on the horizon, followed by a few others. An archipelago. I flew over it, looking for Runa, or some sign of people. I found it. There was at least one village on most of the islands, and one in particular caught my eye. A small village perched on the side of a cliff, with giant double doors set into the mountain behind it. This was it, I could feel it. Runa was here.

I dived and landed hard on the ground. I tucked in my wings and walked to the edge of the cliff I was on so I could get a better look at the village. There were dragons and Vikings everywhere! I stared harder, trying to pick Runa out from among the many faces. I found her father first. If he was here, than Runa couldn't be far away. I watched as Runa's father walked through the village and up to a house some distance away from the others.

"I'm coming Runa. We'll be gone before sun rise." I promised and curled up for the long wait.

I stood when the sun began to set. I hadn't seen Runa yet, but her father hadn't come back out of that house all day. I stretched and unfurled my wings, letting out a cry as I did. A few seconds later a similar one came from the house I had been watching. I flew off the cliff and onto the house, finding a window in the roof and climbing in.

"Ryu!" Runa jumped off the bed in the room I had just entered and ran over to me.

"Did you think I wouldn't find you?" I cooed in her ear and she laughed briefly.

"Of course not. I just didn't know when." She pulled me into a hug and I rapped her in my wings, forcing her closer to me, and falling onto my side.

"Where did you go?" I asked and she shrugged.

"I don't know. According to everyone on the boat, Dad had kidnapped me. What kind of father does that?" She said and it was my turn to laugh.

"Well, don't be too hard on him, he missed you."

"He could've asked first."

"But he didn't and now I've found you and Maj and the entire colony are being driven mad with worry. We should be heading home." I said and didn't get an answer. Runa had fallen asleep in my wings.

"Alright. One more day, but we leave in the morning." I whispered. I didn't sleep for a long time. I just listened to Runa's steady breathing, and the crackle of the fire downstairs. I wrapped my tail up near my head and finally closed my eyes.

"I'll never let you out of my sight again." I whispered and finally fell asleep.


	13. Chapter 11

Alright, short chapter... I've been having a bit of writers block, so hope that clears up soon so I can get these chapters out to you faster.

* * *

><p>Runa.<p>

I thought I was back in the Cove when I woke in the morning, the events of the past few days forgotten as I found myself wrapped in Ryu's wings. The black veil that hid me lifted when I moved and Ryu's emerald eyes peered back at me.

"Morning sleepy head." He cooed and I curled closer to him, relishing his warmth. He closed his wings and I felt him pull me close. If only it could stay like this forever, just the two of us. I rolled back and pressed gently on Ryu's wing, deciding it wouldn't do me any good to stay here all day. He opened them again and I crawled out onto the cold wood floor of the room I was in. The past week came flooding back in an instant. The ship, the docks, this room, all of it.

"Ryu, we need to go." I turned back to find Ryu already on his feet waiting for me to climb on.

"I was wondering how long it was going to take you to figure that out." He warbled and I climbed onto his back. He opened his wings and flew out the open window.

"Oh thumbnails of Thor it's cold." I muttered once we hit the air, "How on earth do these people live like this?" I leaned in closer to Ryu, trying to stay warm.

"You alright up there?" Ryu asked and I rubbed his head.

"I'm fine, but we need to get going. Dad should be waking up any minute. He's not going to be happy I left again."

"What's his deal anyway? I thought he was this level headed guy with a messed up childhood and an obsession with dragons."

"He is, sort of, but he might still be in shock. He thought he lost his daughter to the elements seven years ago. He's determined to make me stay, and I don't know how far he'll go to get that."

"Hmm, sounds ominous." Ryu flew out over the sea, back in the direction of home.

"It is, and the worst part is, I don't remember a ton about the seven years I was with him. Spice was always my link to those memories, and she left a long time ago."

"Three years. I remember. You two were really close, I don't see why she left."

"Yeah, me neither. Maybe it was all the big scary night furies that scared her off." I said teasingly.

"Whatever you need to tell yourself." Ryu muttered loud enough for me to hear him.

"How long till we get home?" I changed the subject.

"It's going to take a couple of days." Ryu said and I laid back against him.

"Somethings going to make us turn around, isn't it?" I said after a few moments.

"That's the way life usually works, yes. I would expect something big and traumatic to happen any second now." Ryu agreed.

"Or a fiery explosion in the distance." I pitched and we fell silent, listening for this big traumatic something that was going to make us turn around.

"Ahh, there it is. Right on time, too." Ryu said and I followed his eyes to where they landed on a fleet of ships and several large dragons, sailing in the general direction of Berk.

"And here I was, hoping for a peaceful, uninterrupted, flight home."


	14. Chapter 12

Alright, sorry, it's another short chapter. I'm trying to make them longer, and the next one will be, I promise. Bonus points for the person who can tell me where I got the two 'exotic' dragons. ;)

* * *

><p>Hiccup<p>

Runa was gone, again. That was expected, but I couldn't help worrying. She was just like me when I was her age: stubborn, and her best friend was her night fury. No doubt her dragon had caught up to us last night and they had left while it was dark.

"Are you sure she's not here?" I asked Fishlegs for the tenth time.

"Yes. No sign of her. She's not at the cove, in the village or the arena." Fishlegs rattled off the places they had looked and I nodded. Those places made sense, if she was going to stay here.

I was pulled from my thoughts as a night fury landed not far off and Runa leapt from his back, not unlike I had done many times before, and ran over to us.

"Ships. Sailing in from the west, they have lots of dragons. I saw a few changewings, a couple whispering deaths, a scauldron, a silver phantom, a hellsteether, and a couple others I couldn't place." Runa listed the dragons she had seen and I turned to Fishlegs, hoping he had heard of some of these more exotic dragons. He did the same.

"Mind telling us what those last two are?" Fishlegs asked and Runa nodded.

"A silver phantom is a sky dragon, they are on of the few dragon species that can fly at extreme altitudes. They are obviously silver and are quite large. I haven't seen one this far north in a long time.

"The Hellsteether is another large dragon. Unlike the silver phantom, it is practically impossible to train a hellsteether. They are large, can vary in color and have a second set of jaws that can be extended at will. It's one of those hide-and-pray-it-does-not-find-you type dragons." I looked at Fishlegs again. He had his notebook out, writing down everything Runa said.

"Is there anything we can do to stop these dragons?" I asked my daughter and she shrugged.

"In theory, yes. Stopping an attack from these dragons isn't unheard of, it's just very rare that you'll find what you need, especially with the time you have before they get here."

"Which is?"

"Well, you have at most thirty minutes, forty-five if they're slow."

"What about stopping the dragons, what do we need for that?"

"Oh, well a few things will work. Someone who can speak to them, this will get them distracted for a few minutes; a _**TON**_ of dragonroot, they'll fight each other for it; something bigger than them, intimidation; or a spider." Runa said this like it was the most obvious thing in the world.

"A spider? Like a big one, or just one of the small ones?" Fishlegs asked, writing things in his notebook.

"Yes. A spider, it doesn't even have to be a big one."

"What if we had a spider bigger than them, that could speak to dragons?" I asked, thinking.

"Well, that would send almost anything running for the hills." Runa said and I nodded.

"Fishlegs, are the night terrors still on the edge, or did they come to Berk?" I asked and Fishlegs caught on to what I was thinking.

"They're on dragon island. I can send the twins to get them." Fishlegs offered and I turned him down.

"No, I'll send Astrid. The twins will probably blow something up, or forget, or just not do it. You can have the twins get the largest spider they can find. The night terrors are going to need something to mirror." I instructed and Fishlegs ran off.

"Anything I can do?" Runa asked and I turned to my daughter.

"Yes. Go with your mother to get the night terrors. Tell them what we need them to do, and get them back here as soon as possible." Runa ran to Ryu and climbed on, flying off.

"This better work." I mumbled, then corrected myself. Of course this was going to work, but only if everyone did their part.


	15. Chapter 13

Alright, here it is. One long dramatic battle chapter, as promised. Hope you like it, and sorry it bounces around a lot, it's the first time I've done a battle scene.

Before I go, please take a moment to visit my profile. Lots of important information regarding the sequel on there that I need help sorting through.

* * *

><p>Runa<p>

Dad's plan was psychotic. Get the night terrors to mirror a spider, making it bigger than the dragons, and then have me hidden inside screeching at the top of my voice, so it could talk. The only thing he hadn't worked into this was the dragon root, and I'm sure he'll get to that later.

I flew after my mom to a neighboring island, covered in sparse forests and dragon nests. We landed on the beach and Mom let out a call that would've been rude to translate, and a herd of night terrors flew over.

"Which one's in charge?" I whispered to my mom and she pointed out the only white one in the group.

"Hello. My name is Runa." I walked up the small dragon and introduced myself. "We're kind of in trouble and could use your help."

"We would be happy to help. What can we do?" The white terror asked and I explained my father's plan.

"That is a plan made by a desperate man, but with the right mirror, it could work." The terror said after a moment and I thanked him, turning back to my mother.

"Their in."

The spider was oddly the hardest thing to find. Every specimen was too small, too hairy, or… not a spider.

"Are you sure a spider is what we need?" Hiccup asked me for the third time.

"Yes. Have you ever seen a dragon when it actually finds one? They go ballistic. Fire goes every where, and something doesn't leave the room alive." I explained, for the third time.

"But spiders are everywhere! They're bound to have come across lots in their lifetime, and eventually realize they're not going to be hurt by one." Hiccup's logic was getting in the way.

"Dragons are much larger than most spiders. Dragons breath fire. Dragons prefer the sky to the ground. They don't often meet." I turned back to the terrors, cutting off my dad's next remark.

"Just make it big with eight spindly legs, and fangs. Do NOT forget the fangs." I told the lead terror.

"I still don't know what I'm mirroring." He complained and I grabbed my dad's notebook from his hand and made a rough sketch of a spider, throwing the fangs and legs out of proportion.

"This is what you're mirroring. I'll be inside about here." I pointed to the head. "Don't mirror me, don't listen to what I say, just make the creature march towards the fleet of ships in a menacing sort of way." I explained and the terror nodded. This was going to be fun.

"GO BACK! THESE PEOPLE ARE UNDER MY PROTECTION! LEAVE WHILE YOU STILL HAVE A CHANCE!" Ryu and I screeched in unison at the oncoming fleet of ships and several more dragons fled. The Phantom and Hellsteether were still there though. Most likely to be the last one's to leave. They were going to need dragonroot if we wanted them to leave willingly.

I continued to yell, scaring off a few more dragons when Ryu made the spider throw a plasma blast. The people on the ships launched a few boulders our way and to them, the boulders just sank through the skin of the spider, falling through at the most random of places. The last of the native dragons fled and only the two exotic ones remained. There was next to no chance we had dragonroot, and no one but a gronckle rider was going to be able to fly it in. We were going to have to fight these things.

"When this next bolder hits, disband! Make it look like it exploded!" I told the night terrors around me and the bolder flew, 'hitting' seconds after I made the command. The terrors scattered, leaving my and Ryu hovering several yards off the shores of Berk. Alone.

"You're not getting that crazy must be the hero thing, right?" Ryu asked and I laughed.

"Of course not! I've always wanted to go head to head with one of these! Now's as good a time as any!" Ryu seemed generally concerned at this point.

"We focus on the Phantom first. They like competition. Race it to it's home." I said and Ryu agreed, swooping in next to the ship, calling the offer to the silver dragon. It couldn't resist the prospect of a race, and left the ship immediately, darting south, back to it's home land. Ryu raced it for a while, purposely falling behind, till he turned completely around, leaving the phantom to its race.

"We can't trick the Hellsteether." Ryu warned as we came in a second time, this time for the last of the dragons.

"I know. We're taking it out of the equation while the reinforcements from Berk take the sailors."

"That's a bad plan. Who are those people any way?"

"I know it's a bad plan. I have no idea who those people are, but I've seen the symbol on their flag before. I think they're one of those groups of soldiers that can be paid into doing almost anything. Now we kind of need to hurry if we plan on making it out of this alive." Ryu didn't voice any of his other thoughts, but I felt him change direction and we speed for the other ship, and the Hellsteether.

"Shoot at it. Just knock it off balance though, we need to make it mad."

"You have a death wish!" Ryu said, and shot at the dragon, turning it's head our way and the dragon took off, following us out to sea.

"I hope this works!" I yelled as the dragon chased us around small islands and further form Berk.

"You mean to tell me that you don't have a real plan?!" Ryu shouted back.

"Nope!"


	16. Chapter 14

Alright, so one of the two people that regularly leave a review have asked if there will be a sequel. Today I have an answer. There **will** be a sequel. I have already picked a few possible titles, but I'm going to need help choosing. (Hardest part of a story can be picking the title.) So I've left a list of them at the bottom of the page, and it would be lovely if you would leave a review with two things: 1. the title you like best and 2. twin names for a boy and a girl.

Ok, I won't hold you up anymore. Read the chapter!

* * *

><p>Hiccup.<p>

I sat on Toothless, waiting for the dragons to finish leaving so me and the dragon riders could go in and take out the ships. I watched as the terrors disbanded, leaving my daughter off shore, unprotected, and alone. I watched as she lead the Silver Phantom off into the distance, returning a short while later, the Silver Phantom long gone. I watched as she shot at the last dragon, drawing it off the ship and into the archipelago. I watched as she vanished over the horizon. I sat there as the other riders darted past, off the cliff and into the air.

Something clicked as Astrid flew past and I followed, Toothless jumping onto the wind. We soared ahead of the other riders and fired the first round of blasts at the ships, taking out a few of their catapults. Astrid came behind with her group of trainees, taking out the rest of the catapults and sending a few of the archers into the water.

Snotlout followed, blasting holes in their decks and some more of their weapons. Fishlegs and the twins brought up the rear, covering the ships in a veil of zippleback gas, and blowing them up. Over time we had grown used to near constant threat, and under pressure, had fallen into rhythm. This easy win was no surprise, but everyone was still glad to see the backs of their flaming ships.

"Runa." I remembered my daughter, flying off into the archipelago with a strange hostile dragon chasing her. I changed Toothless's tail and we sped off in the direction Runa had flown off in.

The battle was well under way when we got there. Both sides refusing to give ground. I couldn't move. I watched, spellbound, as my daughter and her dragon perfectly maneuvered around the other, firing shots with absolutely perfect timing, never wavering. Then something happened. A bump in the plan. The larger dragon saw them coming and swatted at them with it's tail. Runa's dragon managed to steady himself in the air, but not before Runa was sent flying.

The thing in my head clicked again, and I opened Toothless's tail, allowing him to fly to where Runa was falling. We were almost there, but it was clear Toothless wasn't going to catch her in time. I reacted on instinct, locking Toothless's tail and standing up in the saddle. I grabbed the handles on my flight suit and jumped, using Toothless's momentum to send me forward.

I collided with Runa as she fell, knocking her off her course straight to the ground below. I wrapped my arms around her, and we fell into the water. Once I regained my senses, I grabbed her collar and pulled the two of us to the surface where Toothless and Ryu were standing, making noises at each other, as if debating over whether or not to come in after us. They bounded over and dragged us out of the water.

"Keep her here!" I called to Runa's dragon and climbed onto Toothless, taking to the air instantly. That thing nearly cost me my daughter, for the second time. There was no way I was going to let it remain anywhere near here. Toothless dived and I remembered when I had fought the Green Death (or Red Death, whatever you prefer.). The same maneuvers, and tactics. The same death defying stunts. Different ending.

Toothless and I raced against time, and a monstrous dragon we had just turned into a bomb, towards the ground. Memories flashed before my eyes, and I corrected my mistake from the first time I had tried this. I didn't burn the tail, and I pulled up sooner, leaving the dragon hurtling into the ground.

I had done it. I had defended my home. I had saved my daughter. I had won.

* * *

><p>Titles for the sequel:<p>

1. Twin Dragons

2. My Sister's a Dragon

3. Introduction to Viking Sisterhood

Thanks!


	17. Chapter 15

Runa.

I had absolutely no idea when my dad showed up, but his timing was perfect. We had been fighting that dragon for too long. It was beginning to anticipate our moves, forcing us to change at the last second or be roasted alive. The last time we had to do this, the dragon managed to hide all indication he knew what was coming and swung his tail around, using it like a Viking would a club, or mace, or the spiky thing-a-ma-jiggy the less civilized ones used to bash each other with. It hit Ryu on his side, sending him spinning for a few seconds. When you don't have a saddle, a few seconds is all it takes to send you flying off your dragon and either to the water or in my case, the rocky shore below. I wasn't knocked unconscious or anything, but the force of the hit, mixed with the speed of my fall had me close my eyes in a vain attempt to keep them from being squished into the back of my skull.

I had been falling for what felt like thirty seconds, when a 'missile,' that turned out to be my dad, hit me and pulled me into the water a few yards off shore. That almost knocked me out, but that clearly wasn't the first time I had hit the water that hard, but it did shake me up a bit, and it took me longer that it took my dad to get my bearings and by that time he was already to the surface of the water.

"Keep her there." My dad had yelled to Ryu and you should have heard his reply. It was complete and utter betrayal. He actually agreed with my dad. I tried about fifteen times to get that stubborn dragon in the air, and he wouldn't move. It was infuriating. I was forced to sit on the sidelines and watch as my dad battled a dragon he knew virtually nothing about. As well as he handled it, there were definitely things he could have done differently.

For example, the extendable jaws are extremely sensitive. That thing extended them more times than I could count. One shot and they would be damaged enough to become useless, and block the dragon's fire. Defenseless dragons don't usually stick around to continue a fight, but neither do dragons who are now scattered across the entire island. So, his plan worked too.

"Now can we go?" I asked Ryu.

"I'll let you in the air, but I'm taking you back to Berk first." Ryu said and I rolled my eyes.

"Why?"

"He just saved your butt. The least you can do is say goodbye properly."

"Fair point. And I want to ask him about his suit. Could you imagine if I got one of those?!"

"Yes. Complete and utter chaos."

"No, complete and utter freedom! If I can remake the wings a little so glide isn't the only option."

"That's going to take a lot of time and resources we don't have at the cove."

"Oh well. Looks like we're hanging out for a few days." I almost couldn't believe those words had left my mouth. It sounded like I wanted to stay. I sorta, almost did, but not for longer than I had to. I was still a little homesick, and Maj was going to kill me if I didn't show up soon, but at the same time, I think I wanted to get to know my parents again. Does that make sense?

The flight back to the village was quiet, but the Great Hall roared with Viking voices and laughter. The victory party was in full swing. Ryu landed gently in the plaza and I slipped off his back. We walked quietly up to the great hall and I eased open one of the doors.

The whole tribe was inside, singing, drinking, talking, drinking, eating, drinking and getting drunk. Runa stood there in shock till her dad came up behind her.

"Intimidated by the Vikings?" He asked and I started, closing the door and turning around.

"No, just shocked by the amount of alcohol and drunk Vikings in that one room alone." I replied and Dad laughed.

"So am I, every time we host a party. I'm starting to think we should cut down on the amount. Everyone's grumpy and irritable the next morning." Dad said and I smiled. "You joining them, or heading back to the house?"

"Do you think you could show me how those wings work instead?" I asked.

"Sure, the cove's not far." Dad said and we started in that direction.

"So, before you jump off any cliffs, explain them to me." I said when we started walking.

"Well, I started them about three years after I met Toothless, because of the amount of time I spent free falling without wanting to. I thought, if there was a way I could control the fall, it would be easier for us to reunite ourselves with our dragons if we were ever separated."

"That makes sense, but how would you make it so you could take off from the ground?"

"From the ground? Like without anything to jump off? Now that is a question I haven't thought about in a long time. I honestly don't even know if it's possible."

"Ok, so hypothetically. What would you need to get off the ground without aid?"

"You would need to have full control of much larger wings. So you can gain, and maintain, altitude once you have it. Um, some sort of tail piece to steer and a way to get altitude in the first place."

"So, like some sort of cool invention the chief would probably know about?"

"I like the flattery, but, no I have absolutely no idea how to get you up there."

"Is this it?" Runa and Hiccup came to the top of a hill overlooking a small lake encircled by stone cliffs.

"Yup."


	18. Chapter 16

Ah, a chapter that's long even without the author's note. That makes me happy.

Ok, so business first: So, I'm thinking two or three more chapters on this one, but at the beginning of chapter 14 I confirmed the plans for the sequel (and now the existence of a possible first chapter :P)! If you have not, PLEASE submit your title preference. I only have one vote, and as much as it helped, it only reduced the stress by one option. As for names, as of Friday (2/5/16), Runa's siblings are Mika and Michel. If you have a better set, feel free to tell me. (one boy, one girl)

The not business stuff: As we draw near to the close of this story, I have to thank some people. Every single person who left a review, favorited or followed my story. You are awesome. Big digital hugs and night fury friends to Midnight510 and the guest who reviews as MMM, you have left a review on almost every chapter without fail, I can not thank you enough for that. Umm.. I want to thank who ever Truth was as well. Your review on chapter 8 helped me a lot, even though it seemed REALLY painful at the time.

So enough emotional gibber-jabber. You came for the next chapter, so here it is!

* * *

><p>Runa.<p>

I stretched the leather I had found over the simple frame of the wings. Ryu laid in the corner of the blacksmith's shop, sleeping quietly. I secured the leather and opened one of the wings to check the design. Everything matched up, one way to make sure though.

"You coming?" I gently nudged Ryu awake and he followed me outside into the night.

"You're crazy." He muttered as we walked up to one of the drop offs near the village.

"I know, but you said yourself it would be nice if I could fly on my own." I pulled the wings on and practiced opening and closing them. "Wish me luck." I said.

"Don't die." Ryu said and my shoulders sagged a little.

"Thank you for that vote of confidence." I said and ran at the cliff, wings open to catch the wind. As soon as I reached the edge of the cliff, I jumped, wings outstretched. I didn't drop like a stone, but flight wouldn't have described what happened. It was more like, falling with style.

"I told you." Ryu said when I had trudged back up to the village, soaking wet.

"I'm going back to the forge." I stomped past him and into the forge. "What did I do wrong? I followed the wing pattern exactly. It should have at least held the air." I checked the design and rubbed out the edge of the wing, redrawing it larger.

"You're missing the bottom half of the wings." Ryu said, flopping down by the fire.

"What? The wings look just like yours!"

"Yes, but I have fins on both ends of my tail. Balance and steering from both, and even your father's wings went all the way to his feet."

"Never thought that. Thanks." I sketched a night fury tail on the side of the page.

"Why are you so adamant about flying?" Ryu asked and I turned away from my sketches.

"I feel more night fury than human, on the inside at least, and you've seen what happens when a dragon's grounded for too long. They go crazy, yearning to be in the air again. It's hard to be the only one in that cove who can't fly. If we ever have to evacuate, we're going to be the last one's out, because I have to spend precious time finding a dragon who's not already airborne. The cove is my home, and the best way for me to contribute to the group, is from the air."

"Wings should go to just below your waist. Have the first set of fins start just above where they end. That should improve it enough for tonight." Ryu said and laid his head on his paws. I turned back to my drawings and flipped through till I found the sketch of the wings on a person. I made the necessary modifications, extending the wings down and adding the fins.

I took off the first set of wings and pulled the leather off, exposing the metal skeleton. I pried a few of the 'fingers' off and threw them on the fire, grabbing some extra metal from the scrap bucket. I waited till the fingers were red and soft before cutting them and welding in the extensions. I dipped them in a bucket of water and watched as the color faded from a fiery red to stone grey, then laid the fingers back with the rest of the skeleton and repeated the process with the other wing.

I reattached the fingers and slipped the skeleton on. As far as I could tell, the extensions were a near perfect length. I took them off and picked up the leather. I pulled it over the skeleton, letting the fingers extend past the leather. Reaching over, I grabbed some extra leather and sewed it onto the first pieces so they fit the new skeleton.

I don't remember falling asleep, but I must have, because Dad woke me the next morning in the forge.

"Been working all night?" He asked and I yawned, rubbing some of the sleep out of my eyes as I nodded. "Come on, Astrid's got breakfast ready." I stood up and followed my dad sleepily out to his house.

The smell of cooking, something, was floating out through the open door were Toothless was sitting patiently.

"Hey, bud!" Toothless bounded over and Hiccup rubbed his head. I laughed as Toothless knocked Dad to the ground and started licking his face. "Toothless! That doesn't come out! Stop it! Oh, come on!" Dad managed to push Toothless away long enough to get to his feet and shake off some of the dragon spit. "What are you laughing at?" He asked and I stopped. It lasted about thirty seconds before we both started laughing.

We went inside and ate the breakfast Mom had made. It was, um… a meal… with food… that I hope was edible.

"So have you figured out your wings yet?" Mom asked and I shrugged.

"I think I have the wings down, but the rest of it's going to take a few more sleepless nights."

"Well, it took me nearly dying many times before I finally got it right." Dad cut in.

"I haven't come close to death yet. Just the ocean and a few sea stacks."

"Well, keep at it, and if you do get this idea to work, don't let your father anywhere near it." Mom said and Dad glared at her. "I'll come by the forge later." She said and I stood up, and left.

"Now for the first test with the new fin. You coming?" I asked Ryu.

"I'm only coming so I can laugh when they don't work." Ryu teased. I pulled the new set of wings on and walked to the test sight from the night before.

"Don't die." Ryu said again and I ran at the cliff, wings wide open, jumping when I reached the edge. They didn't not work, which was some improvement. They worked like Dad's for the most part, but as soon as I tried to gain altitude instead of slowly lose it, I lost all control. If you picture a terror flying through a forest, and have it look away for a second, the part where it crashed head first into a tree would have been an overly accurate description of the next few minutes of my life.

"What's next?" Ryu asked and I flicked some water on his nose.

"Repairs to the current model. Then I want to try something before I stick with the glider." Ryu followed me back to the forge. It was going to be a long day.


	19. Chapter 17

Alright, so not a long chapter, but by no means the shortest. Mostly just what's running through Ryu's head as all this is happening, and some other stuff that will be important to the next chapter. So next chapter will be the last, and then after that, I'll get the first few chapters of he sequel written and polished for you guys. Good? Good.

* * *

><p>Ryu.<p>

I soared above the clouds, drinking in the cold night air. The full moon shone over head, as bright and beautiful as ever. I dipped my wing into the clouds just below me, pulling straight when the ice crystals started forming. I closed my eyes, relishing the breeze and the feeling of peace in the clouds. Opening my eyes again, I sighed. Tonight was not normal. Tonight wasn't peaceful. The cold air was far too cold, and the moon didn't hold the same magic as it did at the Cove. I wasn't accompanied by dozens of other night furies and Runa was only to be found slaving away in the forge, determined to do the impossible. Why couldn't she be satisfied with what she had. Her point was still there, she didn't feel like she could contribute to the colony like the other night furies. She wasn't one though. She was Runa, the missing link between the dragons and the Vikings. She wasn't meant to fly or become a night fury, she was meant to be the link between the two groups. The one who would stop the hundred and thousand year wars.

I dipped below the clouds as I drew closer to Berk. The fire in the forge was still glowing and I could see a shadow of someone moving around inside. I sighed again, landed and started plodding over to the forge. Another sleepless night, another grouchy day, another lonely flight.

I stopped short when I came to the forge. The building had no doors, and most of the walls almost weren't there at all, replaced by corner pillars to hold up the roof. What I saw through the large gaps in the structure wasn't Runa working on her wings. Instead Hiccup was bouncing to and fro from the desk on which sat an jar filled with some substance that smelled… unique, and the fire where he was shaping and carving into a small golden circle. Toothless was laying in my usual spot, head up and ears perked as he watched his rider work. Occasionally Hiccup would pour some of the contents of the mystery jar into a dish and have Toothless smell it. This seemed pointless as I could smell the stuff from where I was sitting outside. Toothless always wrinkled his nose and sneeze, Hiccup pulling the stuff back and dumping it back into the jar. When Toothless finally approved of what ever Hiccup had made, Hiccup poured the concoction into a gem shaped mold and placed it in the fire.

I watched transfixed as he pulled the golden circle away from the fire and set it aside to cool. Having a moment, he stretched and took a sip from a mug on the desk. He grabbed one of the many notebooks and opened to a page, taking time to soak in whatever was on it, before scribbling something and setting it aside again. He pulled the mold out of the fire, turning it over and shaking out a luminescent red gem. He dipped it in the water pail and held it up for inspection. Toothless padded over and studied it for a moment, then plodded back to his corner. Hiccup picked up the golden circle and fit the gem into an indention in the middle, pouring a thin line of molten gold around it to seal it into place.

Finally satisfied with the product, Hiccup wrapped it gently in a cloth and laid it in a box. He took the box and disappeared into the back room, reappearing a few minutes later and leaving with Toothless back to his house.

I walked into the forge and curled up in my spot by the fire. I was going home tomorrow, that had already been decided, Runa still had to decide if she was staying or coming though. If I give her till mid afternoon, she should have finished everything she need to. Then she can say a proper goodbye this time around and we can get back to the way things used to be. I considered this new plan of mine. It was good, it should work, it would get me my best friend back. We would leave tomorrow mid afternoon. We would go home.


	20. Chapter 18

Ok, so not as long as I thought it was, not as long as I would normally like it to be, I tried. So, hope you liked the story, I should be getting the next one started in the next few days, weeks, when ever I get everything put together. So, I still don't have a title, but I am working on it. I have one vote for each of the three, and so, yeah. Anywho, Last chapter... yeah. I'll just come tell you when I have the next one out. Bye!

* * *

><p>Third P.O.V.<p>

"Bye, Dad." Runa sat atop Ryu, saying her final goodbyes.

"Good bye, Runa." Hiccup said and pulled something out of his pocket. "I made this for you last night." He handed her a small circular pendant on a thin golden chain, the red gem in the center glowing in the afternoon sun. Carved around the stone was her name, the runes perfectly inscribed.

"Thanks, Dad." Runa took the necklace and slipped it over her head.

"The gem is made of heavily diluted dragon root and the whole thing is backed with a dragon scale. It took me forever to get it right, but it should work like a tracking signal for Ryu and Toothless." Hiccup explained and Astrid laid a hand on her husband's shoulder.

"Fly safely." She said and Hiccup gave her a sideways glance.

"I will." Runa laughed, slipped off Ryu and hugged her parents. "Bye." Runa climbed back onto her dragon and they took to the sky, waving and looking at Berk for that she thought would most likely be the last time.

….

"Come on Ryu!" Runa called to her friend as they bounded down the tunnel to the Cove.

"Where on the entire planet Earth, did you find this much energy?" Ryu complained and Runa shrugged, stopping when she reached the mouth of the tunnel. Ryu caught up a few seconds later and Runa climbed onto his back, letting him carry her up past the dozens of other dragons and thousands of glowing blue crystals, to Maj's cave.

**I was beginning to think you weren't coming back**. Maj's gentle voice flowed through their heads as they entered her cave.

"I don't even think that's possible." Runa said and hugged the large dragon.

**It's nice to know you'll always come home.**

"And if she doesn't, I'll find her and drag her sorry butt back here myself." Ryu said and Runa hugged him too.

"No, you'll probably be the one with me complaining about the weather or something." Runa teased.

"Not once did I complain of the weather. Not once! YOU said it was too cold, and then when I tried to take us home, where it wasn't as cold as a Bewilderbeast, YOU made us stay so you could make your wings."

**You made yourself wings? **Maj asked and Runa stepped back, spreading her arms so the wings she had made spread out.

"Yeah. They don't work quite like I wanted them to, but they're better than nothing."

**They're beautiful, and I'm sure you'll figure out how to make them work how you like. **

"If by work the way she wants, you mean not crash, then she's already got that. If you mean actually fly, than everyone else knows it's not possible."

"Well, you were a big help." Runa said sarcastically.

"I was, wasn't I." Ryu said.

It was good to be home.

….

Hiccup sat on the cliff where Runa had left, staring at the place where she had vanished over the horizon, Toothless laying next to him. He turned at the soft crunch of dead grass behind him and Astrid walked up, taking a seat next to him and leaving Stormfly to play with Toothless.

"Will we ever see her again?" Hiccup asked.

"Yes. You're Hiccup, dragon master and chief of the tribe of the Hairy Hooligans. She's your daughter, just as stubborn, and dragon obsessed as you ever were. You'll see her again." Astrid took Hiccup's hand in her's.

"I just can't help but wonder what our lives would be like if she hadn't left." Hiccup sighed. "We could have been a family. We could have seen her grow up, we could have done so much together."

"Hey, there's no point worrying about the past. Besides, you have plenty of reasons to be excited for the future." Astrid said and Hiccup looked into her ice blue eyes.

"Is there something I should know about?" He asked and she smiled, her eyes lighting up mischievously.

"No." Astrid laid her head on Hiccup's shoulder for a moment before standing up and pulling Hiccup to his feet. They stood there in silence for a second before they both began walking back to the village. "Do you think it'll be a boy or a girl?"


End file.
